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nngel glnuced at the card.
Chicago address wns suitmniO Auditorium. She laid hor
on her driver's sleeve.

"There's a fast driving limit?" she
asked.

"Yes, miss."
"Will you crowd It nil you can with-

out danger of arrest? I will pay well.
I must catch some people!"

Then she smiled at him. The hos
pital, an orphans' home, and the Audi-

torium seemed a queer combination to
that driver, but the angel was always
nnd everywhere the nngel, and liei' j

ways were strictly her own.
' I will get you there just as quickly

as any man could with a team," he
said promptly.

She clung to the card and paper, j

and, as best she could In tho lurching,
swaying cab, read the addresses over. !

"O'More. suite eleven. Auditorium."
" 'O'More,' " she repeated, "Seems

to lit Freckles to a dot. Wonder If ,

that could be his name? 'Suite cloven '

means that you are pretty well fixed.
Suites in the Auditorium come high."

Then she turned the card and rend
on Its reverse. Lord Maxwell O'More.
M. I . KUIvnny place, County Clare,
Ireland.

"A lord man!" she groaned despair-
ingly. "A lord mall! Not my boo
calco's scorched!"

She blinked back the tears nnd,
spreading the paper on hor knee, read:
"After three months' fruitless search,
Tird O'More gives up the japst for
his lost nephew, and leaves Chicago
today for bis home In Ireland."

She read on. Mid realized every word j

nf It. The likeness settled it. It was
Freckles out again, only older and j

elegantly droned. There wns not u
ehnnce to doubt. j

"Thank you; and wait, no matter
how long," she said to hor driver. j

Catching up the paper, she hurried j

to tho desk and laid down Lord
O'Moro's card.

"Has my uncle started yet?" she j

asked, sweetly.
The surprised clerk stepped bnck on

n bellboy, and covertly kicked blm for
being in tho way.

"Ills lordship Is in his room," ho
said, with a low bow.

The clerk shoved the bellboy toward
the uigel.

"Show her ladyship to the elevator
and Ird O'Moro's suit," he said,
bowing double.

At the bellboy's tip (he door swung
mien and the liveried servant thrust a

rd tray before the ange!. The
nine; of t'le door created a current

i t . .fu a cunnin l.ilo, and in
au.njuujij; room, iiuiigln- - in a groat

"hair, with a paper in his hnnd, snt
ho man who was, beyond question,

of Freckle' blood and race.
With perfect control tho angel

dropped Lord O'Moro's card on tho
tnn whipped past his servant and

ood before bis lordship.
"Good morning," sho said with

4enso politeness.
Lord O'More glanced her over with

mused curiosity until hor color be-ha- n

to deepen and her blood to run
hotly.

"Well, my dear," ho snld at last,
"how enn I serve you?"

Instantly tho angel bristled. She
had boon so shielded In tho midst of
nlmost entire freedom, owing to tho
( ircumstnncos of bor life, that tho
words nnd tho look appealed to her
as nlmost insulting. She lifted her
viend with a proud gesture.

"1 Jim not your 'dear,' " she said,
with Blow distinctness. "There- - Isn't
u thing In tho world you can do for
me. I carao here to see lf I could do
something a very great something
for you; but if I don't llko you 1 won't
do It!"

There was a silken rustle nnd a
beautiful woman with cheeks of
cherry bloom, hair of jet nnd oyeti
of pure Irish blue, moved to Lord
O'Moro's side and, catching his arm,
shook blm impatiently.

"Terence! Have yon lost your
i.enses?" shn cried. "Didn't you un-

derstand what tho child snld? Look
at her face! See what she has!"

"1 beg your pardon," he said. "The
?nct Is, 1 am leaving Chicago sorely
Jllsnppolntcd. It makes mo bitter und
feckless. I thought It was some more
of those queer, useless people that
havo thrust themselves on mo con-

stantly, nnd 1 was careless. Forgive
mo and tell mo why you came."

"I will if I llko you," snld the an
gel stoutly, "and If I don't I won't!"

"I3ut I began all wrong, nnd now I

don't know how to make you like
me," said hl3 lordship, with slncero
ponltenco in his tone.

Tho nngol looked into tho beautiful
woman's face.

"Are you his wife?" she asked.
"Ym," snld tho woman, "I am his

wife."
"Well," said the nngol jndiclnlly,

"tho Itlrd Womnn says no ono In tho
wholo world knows all a man's big-

nesses nnd all his littlenesses as his
wlfo does. What you think of him
ought to do fior mo. Do you llko
hlin?"

"Hotter than any ono In tho whole
world," snld Lndy O'More promptly.

Thf angel mused n second, and then
hor legal tlngo came to tho foro agnln.

"Yes, but have you any ono you could
llko bettor lf ho wasn't all right?"
she pornlsted.

"I havo three of his sons, two
Ittle daughters,, n father, mother nnd
levoral brother and sisters," carao
tho quick reply.,

"And you llko him host?" persisted
tho nngol wlth.llnalHy.

"I Jovo him ho muflh that I would
glvq up every ono of thorn with dry

yes.. If bv bo doing I could save him,"
1

r.nld Lord (VMoro's wife.
nil?" riori thn ini!ol. "Oh, my!"'

Nhe lifted her elenr eyes to
O'Moro's and shook her hend.

"She never, never could do tlint!"
sho said. "Hut It's u mighty big thing
to your credit thnt she thinks sho
could. I guess I'll tell you why I

came."
She laid down tho paper nnd touched

the portrait.
"When vou were Just a boy, did

people call' you Freckles?" she asked.
"Dozens of good fellows nil over Ire-

land and the continent are doing It
answered Lord O'More.

Tho nngel's fncu lighted with her
most beautiful smile.

"1 was sure of it." she said wluning-ly- .

"That's what wc call him. and ho
is so like you. I doubt If any one of
those three boys of yours are more so.
Hut It's been twenty years. Seems to
me you've been a long time coming!"

Lord O'More caught the angel's
wrists nnd his wlfo slipped her arms
about her.

"Steady, my girl!" said tho man's j

voice hoarsely. "Don't make me think
you've brought word of the boy at this
last hour unless you know surely."

"It's nil right," said the angel. "We
have him, and there's no chance of a
mistake. If I hadn't gone to that home
for his little clothes and heard of you
and been hunting you nnd hnd. met
you on the street, or anywhere, I

should have stopped you nnd asked you
who you were just because you are so
like him. It's all right. I can tell

you deserve to kuow-th- afs another
matter!"

Lord O'More did not hear hor. !lo
dropped back In his chair nnd, covering
his face, burst Into those terrible sobs
thnt shake and rend a strong man.
Lady O'More hovered over him, weep-
ing.

"Dmph! Looks pretty fnir for Frec
kles," muttered the angel. "Lots of
things can be explained. Xow perhaps
they can explain this."

They did explain so fully that in a
few minutes the nngol was on her feet.
hurrying Lord and Lady O'More to
reach tho hospital. j

"You said Freckles' old nurse knew
his mother's picture instantly." said
the angel. "1 want that picture and
the bundle of little clothes."

Lady O'More gave them into her
hands. i

Tho likeness was a large miniature
painted on ivory, with u frame of
beaten gold, and the face that looked
out of It was of extreme beauty and i

surpassing sweetness. Surrounded by
masses of dark hair was a delicately
cut face, with big eyes. In tho upper .

part of it there waa no traco of

B'rcekles, but the Hps curving In a
unille were his very own. The angel
gazed ns if she could never leave off.
Then with a quivering breath sho laid'
the portrnlt nsldo nnd reached both
arms for Lord O'Moro's neck.

"That will save Freckles' life and
insure his happiness," sho said posi-
tively. "'Thank you, oh, thank you for
coming!"

Sho kissed and hugged him nnd then ,

the wlfo who had come with him. She
opened tho bundle of yellow nnd

'
brown linen and gave just n glance
nt the texture nnd work. Then she j

'gathered the little clothes and the pic-

ture to her heart and led the way to
the cab.

Ushering Lord nnd Lndy O'Moro Into J

the reception room, sho snld to Mc-Len-

"Please go call up my father
and nsk him to come on the first
train."

She swunjT the door after him.
"Thoso are Freckles' people." she

said to tho Bird Womnn. "You can
find out ebout each other. I'm poing
to him."

And she wns gone.
Tho nurso left the room quietly ns

the angel entered, still carrying the
bundle and the picture. When they
were alone tho angel turned to
Freckles nnd saw that the crisis wns,
Indeed, nt hand.

"Angel," ho panted. "Oh, angel!
Did you got them? Are they white?
Aro tho little stitches there? Oh, au-
gel! Did mo mother love me?"

Tho words seemed to leap from his
burning Hps. Tho nngel dropped the
bundle on the bed and laid the pic-
ture, face down, across his knees. Sho
gently pushed his hend to the pillow
and caught his arms in n firm grasp.

"Yes, dear heart," she said with
fullest assurance. "No little clothes
were ever whiter. I never In all my
llfo saw such dainty, lino little
stitches, and, ns for loving you, no
boy's mother over loved hlni more!"

A grent trembling seized Freckles.
"Sure? Are you sure?" he urged,

with clicking teeth.
"I know," said the nngel tirmly.

"And, Freckles, while you rest and
bo glad I want to tell you a Httlo
story. When you feel stronger wo
will look nt tho clothes together.
They nro here. They are all right.
Hut when I wns nt tho homo getting
thorn I heard of some people that
were hunting n lost boy. I wont to sou
them, and what thoy told mo was all
no exuetly like what might havo hap-
pened to you that 1 must tell you.
Then you'll see that things could bo
very different from what you nnvo
always tortured yourself with think- -
ing."

Freckles lay quiet under her touch.
hut ho did not hear n word that sho
was saying until his roving eyes rested
on her fnee; nnd he Immediately
noticed a remarkable thing. For the
first timo she wns talking to him and
doing everything but meet his eyes.
Thnt was not like tho nngel at nil.
It was tho delight of hearing her spent
that sho nlwnys looked ono squarely
In tho fnro and with perfect frankness.

"and he wns a sour, grumpy old
roan," shn wns saying. "Ilo always
hnd been spoiled, becnuso ho was nn
only son and hnd a title nnd a bg
estate. Ho would havo Just his way,
no matter about his sweet littlo wife,
or his boys, or any ono, Bo when his
eldest son foil in lore with a beauti
ful girl with n tltlo, the voiy girl of
all the world his father wnntod him
to, nnd added a big adjoining estate
to his, why, that pleased blm
mightily,

"Then bo went and ordered bit
other son to raurty a poky kind of a
girl thnt nobody liked to get nnothor
blf esnto on the other side, and that

wns different. Thnt was nil the world
different, bocnuso tlio oldest boh h.ui
boon In love nil his llfo with tho girl
ho married, nnd, oh. Freckles, It's no j

wornier. tor i mtw neri Mies a royai i

beauty nnd hIio Iiub the sweetest wny.
"Hut thnt poor younger son, he hiiil j

neon in iovo wirn tne viuago vicars
daughter nil ids life. That's no won-- 1

dor either, for she wan more beautl-- ,
ful yet Sho could slug like tho an- -

gels, but she hndn n cent. Shn
loved mm to death, too, if no was
bony and freckled and red haired I
don't mean thnt! They didn't sny
what color his hair wns, but bis fath-
er's must have been the reddest ever,
for when he found out about them, and
it wasn't anything so terrible, he Just
caved!

"The old man went to see the girl
the pretty one with no money, of
course and he hurt her feelings until
she rnn away. She went over to Lon-
don and began studying music. Soon
she grew to be a lovely singer, and
men sue joined a cuiupuuj- - miu
to this country,
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IIF.X the younger son found1

that she hnd left London, heiW ran off and followed her,"
continued the angel. Frec

kles wns listening most attentively
now. "When she got bore all alone and
afraid." the augel wont on. "and saw
blm coming to her, why, she was so
glad sho up ar,l mnrrled him, Just
"ko 'a' r'f" TouM "j1"'. ',0"ft
lie didn't wnnt her to travel with the
troupe, so when they got to Chicago
they thought that would be a good
place, and they stopped, and he hunted
worl;. It wni slow business, because
lie had never been taught to do n useful
thing, and he didn't even know bow to
hunt work, least of all to do it when
he found It: so pretty soon thing were
going wrong. Hut if bo couldn't find"
work, Hho could always 'lng, so she
'ang nt night, anil made little thing!
In the daytime. lie didn't like her to
sing in public, and he wouldn't let her
when he could help himself; but wlutor
came, It was very cold, and fire waa ex-- I

pensive. Itents went up, nnd they had
to move farther out to cheaper and
cheaper places; an I you were comlncr
I menu, the boy that Is lost was com-- 1

lng and they were alino'l distracted.
Then the mini wrote and told his father
all about it, and his father sent tho
letter back unopened aud wrote him to
never write again.

"When the baby came, there watt
mighty little left to pawn for food and '

:i doctor, and nothing at all for a nurse,
to nu old neighbor woman went In and j

took care of the young mother and the
little baby, just because sho was so
sorry for them. By that time they were

'away out in the suburbs on tho topi
floor of a little wooden house, among a
lot of factories, nnd It kept getting
colder, with less to eat. Then the man
got desperate, and he went out to Just
llnd something to eat; and tho woman
was desperate, too. Sho got up, left
the old woman to tnko care of her baby
uml weut Into the city to sing for some
money. Tho woman got bo cold sho
put tho bo by In bed and wont home. I

Then a boiler blew up in a factory
beside tho littlo house and set It on lire.
A piece of Iron was pit. ':ed across the '

Utile bouse and bmlce jii- - mj-'- i the r if

It came down smubh, aud cut just one
little hand off the poor baby. It
Hcreamea ana screnmeu, ami me nro

'
kept. doming closer nnd closer.

"Tho old wotnun ran out with tho
rest of the people and saw what had
happened. She knew there wasn't
going to bo timo to wait for the Hre-mc- n

or anytUng, nnd she ran into the
building. She cu!d hear the poor
little baby screaming, aud she couldn't
stand that, so she worked her way up
to it. There it was, all hurt and bleed-
ing. Then sho was scared nlmost to
death over thinking whnt Its mother
would do to her for going off nnd
leaving It, so she ran to u home for
little friendless babies that was near
and banged on the door. Then sho hid
across the street until the baby was
taken In, and then she ran buck to
see if her own house war. burning up.
The factory and the little house nnd a
lot of others wero all gone. Tho peo-

ple there told her that the beautiful
lady came back and rnn Into the hotiso
to llnd her bnby. She had Just gono
In when her htisbnnd came, and be
went in after hor, and the house went
down over both of them."

Freckles lay rigid, with his eyes on
tho angel's face, aud ebo talked rapid-
ly to the celling.

"Then the old womnn wns Just sick
about that poor little bnby. She was
afraid to toll them at the home, be
cause she knew she never should have
left It, but she wrote n letter nnd sent
It to where the beautiful woman, when
she was ill, hnd said her husband's
people lived. She told nil about tho
little baby that she could remember;
when It wns born, how It was named
for the mtin's elder brother, that its
linnd hnd been cut off In the lire, and
where sho hnd put It to bo doctored
nnd taken enro off. She told them that
Its mother nnd father were both burn

iuto

that
nny heart to melt, for he got that lot -

ter nnd read it. hid it away
his papers and never a

soul. A few months he died.
When his elder son went to settle up
his business found that letter al-

most flrst thing. Ho dropped
everything, nnd came, with bin wife,

hunt thnt baby, becauso ho bud
always his brother dearly, and
wanted him He had hunted for
him all ho dared nil theso yenrs, nnd
when ho hero you wero gone I

mean tho baby was and 1 had
to toll yon, Freckles, for you soo It
might hove hnppcnod to you that

ns .oosy as to that other lost
boy."

Freckle reached up and turnod the
angel's faco until bo compelled
eyos to meot his.

unld Freckles at
catching her wrlut, "are you trying to
tell tno thnt there Is nomoboiy bunting
a yon'ro thinking night be
meV Aro you bolavln' you've found
wo

Then the ungol's eyes hoao,
time bud oomn, Hhe

Freckles' to his sides

uliovo him.
'How stronir nre von. dear heart?

ho breathed. "How briive nro you 7

I .... vr.ilan ,uu ut-u- r iiv mire i
that?"

n0!" gasped Freckles. "'Vot lf
JOu'ro mire! I can't bear I'll H if
j.oll ,0' K

n,e dnv ,, ,iromittIng
strain with the nn.-o- it Nprvo tension 1

Wos drawn to tho tlnest thread, it
smipped suddenly. I

Die?" she named. "Die. If I tell
you thai! You said this morning that
you would die If you didn't know
your name, and lf your people were
honorable. I've gone and found
,.ou n name that stands for ages of
honor, a mother that loved you enough

i go Into tho tire nnd (Me for you, a

mil the nicest kind of relatives, and
you turn round and say you'll die over
that! You try dyl'm; nnd you'll
get u good slap!"

Tho angel stood glaring at him,
one second Freck'es lay p: ralyzed nnd
dumb With astonishment. Tho ncsl
llio Irish In his soul rose above every-

thing. A roar of laughter hurst from
him. The terrlllrd angel caught him
In hor arms nnd tried to stifle
sound. She implored nnd commanded.

tears rolled from Frckles' eyes
and bo wheezed on. When he wns
too worn out to utter another sound.
Ms eyes laughed sllontlj.

When he was quiet and rested the
nigel commenced talking. b him softly.

"Dear Freckles," she was saying,
"across your knees, there Is tho face

" the mother that went Into the fire
fir yon, find I know the nameold
and full of honor to which you were
born. Dear heart, which will you
havo first!"

"Me mother!"
She lifted the lovely pictured face

and set It in nf his arm.
r'recklos caught hrr hand and drew

down beside him, and together
I hey gazed at the picture.

"Me mother! Oh, mother! Can
vnu ever be forgiving J"e? Oh, mo
beautiful little mother:" chanted
Vreckles over and over In exalted

uidor.
"Wait!" cried the angel to the mute

pieitlon she could no more nuswer
than he could nsk. "Walt. I will write

She hurried to tho tnliK--. caught up
,i" nurse's pencil and on the back of

'

Q - 0.

ill i likL '

I'.
y

mr MOTnm;: oh, Jin motiif.u

n prescription tablet wr ite, "Terence
Maxwell O'More, Dunderry House,

ouiity t'lnre, Ireland."
Before sho had finished c.irao Frec-

kles' voice, "Angel, are you hurrying?"
"Yes," paid the angel, "1 am. But

j there Is a good deal of I have to
lut In house and country, to that
you will feel loeaicil."

Me house?" marveled Freckles-.- .

"Of course," said the angel. "Your
says your grandmother left your

father her dower bouse and esiate,
.jecause she know his father would cut
him off. You get that, nnd nil your
share of grandfather property

It Is till set off for you and
waiting. rd O'More told me so. 1

suspect you nro richer than McLean,
'"rockles."

Sho closed his lingers over slip
and straightened his hnlr.

"Now you nre all right, dear Urn-bcrl-

guard," she said. "You go to
sleep and don't think of n thing but
Just pure Joy, jv' I'll keep your
people until you v. a

Freckles cniiklu kirt as sho
turned from him.

"I'll go to sleep In live minutes," he
said, "If you will be doing just one
Iblng more for me. Send for your
father. Oh, angel, send for
Miilck!"

One Inslnnt angel stood looking
down on him The next a crimson
,ave darkly stained her lovely face

tightened he drew Iter up to nnd
then down beside him. He slipped nis
arm about her aud drew faco to
bis pillow.

"Don't angel; for tho lovo of mercy
bo doing thut." ho Implored. "I

.in't be bearing Tell me. You
must tell me."

The angel shook her bend.
"That fair, angel," said Frec-

kles. "You made mo tell you when it
was like tearing tho heart raw from
me breast, And you was for making
everything heaven Just heaven and

othlng for me. If I'm so much
ire now thnn I was an hour ago, may-

be I can be thinking pome way to
lit things. You will be telling mo?"
he coaxed softly, moving bis cheek
igulnst her hnlr.

The angol's hend moved In negation.
Freckled did n moment of Intent think-
ing.

"Maybe I can be guessing," ho whts-poro-

"Will you be giving roe three
chances?"

Tharo was tho faintest possible
sssont,

"You didn't want mo to be knowing
uisjiaine gueesed Freckles,

ed, and she begged and Implored them Her chin began a spasmodic nulverlug
to come nnd got It. land tears sprang her eyes. Her

"You think it would have melted n bands caught at her chest as If sho
heart of Ice. but old man hadn't' vro stilling. Freckles' grasp on her
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The angel's hond sprang from the
pillow and her toar atulned face flamed
With outraged Indignation.

"Why. I did, too!" she burst out an-
grily.

"Ono pone." snld Freckles calmly.
"You didn't wnnt mo to have relatives,

homo, nnd money."
"1 did!" screnmed tho angel. "Didn't
Ko mypelf, nil alone, Into the city, and

find them when I was afraid as douth?
did too!"
"Two gono," said Freckles. "You

aidn't want the beautlftilest girl In the
world to be telling mo"

Down went the angel's face, and a
heavy sob shook her. Freckles' clasp
tightened nbout her shoulders, und his
face. In Its conflicting emotions, was

study. Despite nil It meant, to him to
kuow at Inst hli nume and that ho
was of honorable blrth-ltnowle- dgo

without which life wus nn eternnl dis-
grace nnd burden the one thing that
wns biiiutnerlng In Freckles' heart and
beating in his brain past any attempt-
ed oxprenslon wns tho fact that,
while he might renlly have been nnme-1o;;-

the nngel bad told him that sho
loved him. lie could find no word
with which to beglu to voice the rap-

ture of his heart over that. Hut if
she regretted It, lf It had been n thing
done out of hor pity for his condition
or her leeung 01 rcspnnsiuuuy, n ".'and (lruxs net In the hope
killed him after nil, more wns oniy
one thing left to do.

"Angel," whispered Freckles with
his lips ngnlnst her hair, "you haven't
learned your history book very well,
or you've forgotten."

"Forgotten what?" sobbed the nn-

gel.
"Forgotten nbout tho real knight,

ladybird." breathed Freckles scrftly.
"Don't you know that If nnythlug
happened that made his lady sorry a
real knight Just simply couldn't be re-- ,

membering It? Angel, darling little
Swamp Angel, yon bo listening to me.
There was one night on tho trail, one
solemn, grand, white night that there
wasn't ever nny other like before or
since, when the dear boss put his nrm
nbout me nnd told me that he loved
me, but lf yon care, nngel, lf you don't
want it that wny, why. I ain't remem-- 1

boring that ntiybody else ever did-n-ot
In me whole life."

Tho nngel lifted her hend nnd looked
into the depths of Freckles' honest
gray eyes, and they met hers unwaver-- I

lugiy, but the pain in them was pl'lful.
"Do you mean," she demanded, "that

(you don't remember that a brazen,
forward girl told you, when you hadn't
asked her, that she" the angel choked
on it a second, but she gave n gulp nnd
brought it out bravely "that she loved

;you?"
"Xo!" thundered Freckles. "No! I

don't remember nnythlng of tho kind."
Hut all the song birds of his soul

burst Into melody over thnt one little
clause, "When you hadn't asked her."

"Hut you will," said the nngel. "You
may live to be an old, old man,, and
then you will."

"I will not!" cried Freckles. "How
can you think It, nngel?"

"You won't even look as lf you re-

member!"
"I will not!" persisted Freckles.

"I d rather give It all up now and go
out Into i''ernlty nlone. without ever

"elug r. 'oul of m pnme blood or me
ure or hoarli.j.: another man call mo

y the ime 1 wns born to thnn to
'jiirid anything that would be hurt.
lug you, angel."

(TO UK CONTINUED).
'

"m:t tiif. rnori.i: sav."
U'ro.r, the Morrlsvllle Messenger.)

If this U to be "a government of the
people, by the pLople and for tho people,"
tho people must rule.

if not the government will perish from
ihn earth

It was this, and this only that prompt-
ed this paper to Institute the test bal-

lot taken last week throughout this coun-
ty at the annual town meetings.

In lis efforts to secuio a full, free
verdict of tho people, It wiu)

auled by tome of the best men In lo

county. Not only the town clerks,
but ku. h men as Iteprcf-entativ- UubbeU
of Wolcott and Hhaw of Stowe; W. K.

Tiuc, Umj., of Johnson; IS. W. 'Maxflcld
and II. 13. HlaUe of Eden, Hon. J. O.

Thomas of Uclvidero; Hon. If, M, Beard
or' Wntervllle: lion. W. A. Spaulding of
1. in. ore, llawluy liroa and J. W. Hny-mor- o

of Cambridge., and Hon. S. B. Wnito
of Ilydo I'ark, had a mooting held In
that town.

Every effort was put forth to secure
a. full vole, not to Influence th.it vote.

It was a full vote. In most towns It
ran equal to tho license vote and ahead
of the vote for town officers. In n

It wiih only one vote less than
the total vnto can for road commission-
er, tho hottest scrap In tho entire meet-
ing.

The people havo spoken In one county
aud should havo the same opportunity
in every county.

Now when tho caucuses are called to
eleit delegates to the coinentlon at Mont-peh- tr

we hope the oters will turn out
und volo.

"Let ;he l'ooplo Hay" for whom tho
delegates to tho great Chicago convention
shall sole.

The tl mt for snap caucuses and emcus-c- s

wheie a dozen men elect the delegates
lu In f ,mlllt .,.m,i. mill
WP .rus, i, i,,,. -- n fl,.r w.mc.nt.

Let uh have a simple primary ballot.
Just us simple as tho ono used In this
county at tho Match meetings.

Tho people will stand for no compli-
cated, cumbersome affair.

The good old wny they havo voted foi
town offl "crs In Vermont for a hundred
yearn I.t good inongh for

"Let the People Kay."
Lamoille county blazed the way

CONCKKNINO THE KAN8ANS.
Tho ready wit of thn Into Eugeno V.

Ware, author of "Tho Washerwoman'
Hong," nnd other poems, Is shown In
tho following story:

Ilo wns giving a dlnnir nt his homo
lu Kansas City. Knu . thu nluce to which
he had retired after ho resigned from
tint office of Pension Commissioner it
Wrshlngtnn. under Hooevelt.

1'ho guests wcr., onnnllv divided be.

lal, humorous
Bald n Mlsuourlan, "You Kansnns nl.

ways your brans bands going
your flaps flylntf. Wo from Missouri,
gfit tired of your s. Tell mo,
what have you dcotded about tho hen,
for Instance; shn sit or does she
set?"

"Wo don't bother nbout things
that," flashed Ware. "What concerns
us when Hho cackles Is, has she lnld or
has she llfd?"-Fr- om the Ht. Paul

PURE FOOD WILEY

RESIGNS POSITION

Noted Chemist of U. S. Depart-

ment of Agrioulturo Will

Fight from the Ranlo. has

Washington. March lS.-- Dr. llarvoy W.
Wiky left tho laboratories of tho bureau
of chemistry where for nearly
Zi 'years ho hnd been chief chemist, no
limner a government official but deter-
mined to champion tho cnusu of
food from tho ranks of t!iu people.

Friction with bin superiors anil Irrccon-elllatil- o

iliffeiences of opinion as to the Is
enforcement of tho pure food and drugs
net wt-r- tho reasons given by Dr. Wiley
for handing his resignation to Secretary
Wilson of tho department of agriculture,

Dr. Wiley will devote tho remainder of j

lit! llfo, according to a statement Issued '

by him to the "promotion of thy
principles of rlvle righteousness nnd In
dustrial Integilty which underlie tho food '

It may '

ho ndmlnistoied In the Interest of thn j

people nt largo Instead of that of a com-
paratively few mercenary manufacturers
and dc.ilcrs."

I'rehldont Taft expressed regret at tho at
resignation. Secretary Wilson said Ur.
Wiley ban been a "valuable man." Dr.
Wiley In his statement thanked Mr. Wil-
son

It
for "the personal klndnesr, and re-

gard shown him" and likewise expressed
i.t gratefulness to 1'rcsldent Taft for ex

onerntlng him last summer In connection
with all-c- od Im rularities In employing
Dr. II. II. Husby of New York. Dr. .

'VM.,V renmrWu br.u r.ver Hint thmu-- h 1.
was continued In his position nfter that ''

Incident, he naturally expected that "thosi
who had mndu false charKes" would bo
dlsmls"ed.

ANTAOON-tZH- 11Y 'INTnilESTS.
Dr. Wiley speaka In his statement of

tho "Interests" which found by
him to be engaged In the manufacture of
ii'lsbraniUd or adulterated foods nnd
drugs.

Cue by one," says Dr. Wiley, "I found
that the activities pertaining to thn bu-

reau of chemistry wero restricted and va-

rious forms of manipulated food products
wero withdrawn from Its consideration
nnd referred either to other bodies not
contemplated V--' the law or directly re-

lieved from further control.
"The. official toleration and validation

.f such practices have restricted the nc-- I

tlvltles of the bureau of chcmlstrv to a
' ery narrow Peld, as .1 result of vhlch I

been Instructed to rrfrln from stnt- -

ng in any pu die v my opinion regard- -

n tho offeot of theso sub-tanc- es upoi
health. This restriction has Interfered
with my academic freedom ot speech on
matters relntlng directly to tho public
welfare." Dr. Wiley's statement ex
presses his disappointment that those who J

brought tho charges of which he wa ex- -

oneratod lust summer were not dismissed.
i naturally expected that those who

had made theso false against mo
would no longer be continued In .1 posl- -

tlon which would i..akc a. repetition of.
.iri, netinn nntu,ie. Tbe event, how- -

ver. boa not sustained my expectations
n tlitn matter. I was still left to como

!i- .0 dally contact wl h tho men who se- -
retly planned by destruction."
Dr Wiley explained tin ' whlto he did

not d- - .inline to leave tho government
u !! o 'v fo ni

.X ye ,rs then, Ua 1. I

lng In his mind, that tho differences
between his superiors and himself wero
Irreconclllable ' nnd that ho had
"conscious of nn official environment
which was Inhospitable."

MAY CO ON I.ECTUIIE PI.ATrOrtM.
Dr. Wiley has not yet decided whether

he will continue his fight for pure, foods
through the lecture Held or ns n. writer
or editor of household ina"a?lnes.

Until his successor Is .hose-- , nr. R.

Doollttle Mill net a chief of tho
bureau of chemistry.

Dr Wiley's resignation camo ns a
drumatlu climax to a long conference ho

had with Wilson in the lattor's
private office

tie enter-"- the service of the govern-

ment as chief chemist tn 1SS3, serving In

that capacity continuously over since, i

Ilecause of nlleged tcthnlcal Irregularities
In the employment nf Dr. H. H. Husby
of New York, a consulting chemist, Dr.
Wilev was sometime ago recommended
f or dismissal by Secretary Wilson. Presl- -

dent set the recommendation;.
aside.

One rumor recently wns Dr. Wiley
would enter political life and might be
come a candldnto for on
the democratic tlrkot. Dr. Wiley denied
this with a lauglu

At the cabinet meeting President Taft
was Informed of Dr. Wiley's resignation
by Secretary Wilson. To newspaper men
after tho cabinet mealing Secretary

said: "The relations between me and
Dr. Wiley have always been pleasant

too.

ly announced here v that Dr. Wiley
editor

Uy

would give his especial attention to mat-
ters relating to pure food.

Harve.y Washington Wiley was born
nenr Kent, Jefferson county,
October IS 1MI, was educated at
Ilanuver College t 11. lki",;), Indiana
Medical College D. 1S71), Harvard
University (U. S. 173), nnd Uni-

versity of Herlln 1S7 Ilo started In his
enreer us teacher by becoming profes-
sor of Uitln nnd Creek nt Butler Uni-

versity. Indianapolis, lud., holding the
position threu yenrs, lVis-7- and then

his chair for Unit of chemistry
lii snnm Institution. JS73-7- He then

wires,

These

tweeu MIssourlaiiH, from the city ( Tho sandy and d wu&te.s of the
across the ltno. and Kansas, All pres. Nile, tho arid lands of the Tcxa.s

had inhlbed the spirit tholr gen- - j Iho nltrtito Holds of Chile, tho
host

havu and

doea

like

puro

that

woie

nave

ln

Taft

that

Wll- -

twin

13 became chief of tho dlvl-do- ot chem-
istry of tho United Slates department of
agriculture. Wllev has become wlde- -

i lv known since connection with
throimh his championship

foods.

I
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deserts of Afrlcn, short, thoso dried
out portions of tho earth which for tm.
turlcs have resisted thn efforts tho
farmer bo reclaimed hv tho very thing
thnt has made them desolate tho sun.

There was shipped recently from Dhiln-dolph-

tho llr.st the
first plant eior and
put to prnctlcnl use This Is not the

dreamer hut tho completed
"nd tested work after of
practical use in a suburb ot

at Frank Shuman, ot

4

''or Is this w.mderful plni.t ben: en to
IJgypt It Is Being to fill an
order the Ifcyptlun Rovernment, an or-'-

KWon after a board export com- -
Ifuloncrs had spent months nt tho To.

J ny plmit us special Investigators for
tho Khtdlvo. is backed by ' -
II..1 hln.,.,l .1.- - tii.,,, ,iu,.vii inn u,n:r inu inoHi exnaiJH-llv- n

of tho practical wv of
tho nuii-iow- plant.

Tho Kgyptlnn order was tho first but
not tho only ono which has been pin sod
In tho past sovenil montliR. With the in-
jurandi from the Khedlvo'i commit on-m- s

and from tho Kngllsh financiers,
lmvu beRun to pour In from e r,

taction of tho Rlobo until Mr, Sini'i.an
found It necessary beln tho ere

lion of n. plant to malto sun-pow- ptnntH.
Tho work on this plant Is starting now m
lhllndctphla.

This, In brier, Is tho Htorj' of tho ultt-mn-

Micress years of effort, of Wirt
and of testing, but It gives onlv a s'.tijht
Idea of tho gient factor that Inn en'cre!
agricultural and manufacturing develop,
mint find wha' I1L1 wondorf'il sun-- r i. --

harnessing machinery will do
Tho main object tho suii-iiow- p!

to produce practical power :u the
p0i)9,i0 t.0t. Tho Idea hurnca in'
ho sun" hns been tho dream of .nv

and tho dt.ilre the rommenlai gi n
for years. Some efforts have met i
certain amount of success but ni
practical success. Toys, almost, v

been uhtch, woro limy
commercial would prove f.ir ,

cn.it ly to ho practicable It was t ,v i
iho comtr'jrclal uso the sun-- . r
plant that Mr. Shuinan bent all hi '
torts.

To nchlcvo his end meant high eltli If

u low cost of, installation und n
tlon und with a length of scrvlc w
would no' make deterioration a f 1

meant a plant so devised that It vj
not be unduly affected by wind i

yenlhor and 30 divided that If 0110 sect
broke down It mla,ht bo repaired with y

"feeling the operation the other b

"w- Tt1p Inventor bent ills euoris
Produce a plant tint would original
CCSt moro than about twice 0.S n.

Ktim boiler the same hor
power. The 10.0X) horse-powe- r plant
ting shipped to Egypt meets thl-- . e.

requirement.
The plant which ha been In "- rr in

near Taccny In built low, so 1' w t a
tho wind." ham never Injured It n

hti been tn operation. U -

operate .' lit eight hour-- . ,1

the Nile cmmlry and In thin l.it
ins already turned out 3,00m cullers '

water throwing it tn a. iici
ot .Tl feet. In Kgypt, It !t expctti ,

treble, posrlbly nuridruplo, th'.s r i , 11

From "Sun Power to Irrigate f ..

Valley" .March Tochnlcal World M

ini.iT nm oovKiixoits .inn paid.
(Iotn the Lincoln '"eh --

In new congressional f'er se t
.t by the Joint printing onuittee of.

t..e House and erite. .ipt'e.ir .1

!at-- W mont of the calarf' s pad
arlous states to their governors '

makes a forr.ewhat pitiful showing fir
Nebraska, ns this is one tho 1

'ates In tho union listed as payi g

heir "ivernois tho minimum snlnn. Tn- -

salary of the governor of Nehrnski U
given at tt.EOO. Vermont Is the only
other state that pays eo littlo to its chlet
xecuf e.
Illinois leads in liberality In
t iih governors, overtopping even N vf

York. It pays Us governor a ve

while New York, California, New Jerwy,
hlo nnd Pennsylvania pay each.

Fifty-on- e governors are listed for tha
tates, territories and Insular post -

'ons. Massachusetts at.d r -
o Ulco pa" ea-- h ?.(00 Mlnnesotn, A.

ond Hawaii. .iT.ynl. each, Kentucky,
'. and V pays !."
w'.Khie tut i pay : ir . vep t

t j por annum, being Alabama,
oradu, I'lmlda, (leorgia. Idaho, Inn i,

iKnnsau, Michigan. Missouri,
Montana. Now Mexico. North Carolina,
North Dakota. Oregon, Virginia, West
Virginia nn l "Wisconsin.

In tho ?l,SrO cln-- s are Maryland, ?

Mprl and Oklahoma, whtlo Arkansas,
Connecticut. Ilelew-ir- e Nevada, Ten

Texas, Utnh and Wyoming con'ont
"ienielve wl'h M i Arizona i r.
Ti'a govern t pet - y$,3 . and o gov

of Maine, New Hampshire, I 'tie
Khodo Island, South Carolina and S. ith
''akoli geet ono

This showing for Nebraska Is not cn'y
itlful, it Is unjust. It is n ivcl'.-k- i

lact that tho governor Nebraska pt'j
in fact n great deal better thin tno !

'indicated In ihe statement the
Kre?-lon- directory. Owing to a t
stuutlonal Inhibition, no more hnn
rr,, l3 palj nm lls snhiry, but nn.
,,rovHon of the confutation d. '

tilril j, shall not receive to own
nnJ. i(,eSi costs. Interests upon public n- - i

eys. perquisites office or other com
sation, is violated by tho allowar e.

him of $.V) a year traveling expenses nnd
railroad fare, nnd $2,750 per annum
maintenance tho governor's mansion"
which is provided rent free.

r.ll'l.'1'V K I.KillT rix.
Ti'iins.

f From tho Harre Times )

In view of Mm fatal accident to
Attorney Itobcrt A. of lint- -

"cuius to lie necessary to reguiaio in'

frequent instances in which ! spur
shocks from electric current lain
boon received. It has been suggested
to us that In addition to competent

of all w iring, a provisl n
ought to he Imposed that no h itt n

fixtures be allowed nenr sinks, bat --

tubs, etc. This provision would men,
then, that wall buttons would bo

as aio Installed lu
many buildings In Karre nnd ether
cities. These wall buttons aro removed
from tho cleitrle light bulb nnd wires
and are so protected thnt tho
cannot come In with a
wires nt nil these days of multl- -

niv llkoly tiny time becomo
crohsed Willi wires of morn voltage
and thus greatly Increase tho danger
to poopln who nre entirely unconscious
of tho situation. Just happened In
the case of Mr. Lawrence. Then, after this
ts dope, we need wire Inspectors who
Miow their business nnd are not afraid
lo make, recommendations ns the cou- -

ltlons seem to warrant.

IN HIS J'UACK.

First Old Vnrl; Lounger wonder
what's become of the fellow whe
used to always occupy this bench '

Second Ditto (acidly) "He died ycter.
ln, and what's moie, ho left this bench
to Mel" Puck.

He Mnrrled?
Sho Oh! yes.
Ho And I hope"'
She- - l'f'fectly. Haven't seen him In flvi

years.

personally." He would say nothing more. ari,j through presumably faulty eioc-T- O

UK A CONTIUUUTINCi KDlTOIt. trie light fixtures, following, nmtiv
v v ,,i.-- im..ii is tt is niithnriiiivu. similar accidents in Vermont, ,t

K "r wiring mnminga icontributing ofwould become a
publication engaged In hnui-ehol- and lights. Not very long ago llko

Dr. Wiley. It Is stated resulted St. Albans, nnd there

Indiana,
nnd
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became professor of chemistry at Indiana j Plying many of them of high
Collega and l'urdue Unlverslt voltage, a precaution of this sort H

In Miccesslon. 1S7J-S- J During lVd-t- f holKi'tUng to bo absolutely necessary i
wn.s also State chemist of Indiana, and In safety of tho Individual.. wbo--
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